the lips of this entrancing teacher, when he discoursed, not only of " the exploits of Peterborough and Stanhope, the surprise of Monjuich, and the glorious disaster of Brihuega," but also of ghosts and banshees, and of "the great Rapparee chiefs, Baldearg O'Donnell and galloping Hogan." No wonder the boy's friends traced to these distracting narratives his aimless, vagrant future. He, too, began to scribble doggerel, to devour the chap-book histories of " Fair Rosamond " and the " Seven Champions," or to study with avidity the less edifying chronicles of " Moll Flanders " and " Jack the Bachelor." There were, moreover, other influences at this time to stir his childish imagination, which could scarcely have found him the " impenetrably stupid " pupil of his first mistress. There were the songs of the Blind harper, O'Carolan, to awaken in him a love of music which he never lost, and there was Peggy Golden, his father's dairy-maid, to charm his ears with " Johnny Armstrong's Last Good Night," or " The Cruelty of Barbara Allen." But an untoward circumstance served to interrupt, if not to end, these "violent delights." So severely was he attacked by confluent small-pox that he nearly lost his life, and ever afterwards bore the traces of that disorder deeply scored upon his features. Indeed, it may be said to have also left its mark upon his character. Always " subject to particular humours," alternating often between extreme reserve and boisterous animal spirits, his natural tendencies were not improved by his changed appearance. One of the earliest anecdotes recorded of him turns upon this misfortune. "Why,